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[¥nr the Now Narthwest, ]
Lines te o Friend,

Y IFOLA WORTIL

You want to know what lights have played
Along tho pathway of my Iife—
Aokl what sunny psths I've stmayed,
Al 11 T've mingled in Uae strife
Wiiel we are fold by aged friends
Eastle heaot om enrth will sarely meet,
Flev with e kindred varth M Liends
AN jamase= thus to resting sweel,

And Lurlilght surely s the haur
Whieny mirmary selgns as Palry Queen,
W, with o gentle, mystie power,
Paints vividly tha sighta we've seen
And 111 wil you, truly tell yoa,
somnrthing of the bl and Bow
Lif The inger, sTronger onrnent
Wherw L' shoduws come and go.

My chitkibood was, [k muny others,
r, hinppy, fighl and froe,
T T missed my gentle mather,
Wiieni shie etossed Hfo's tronbled soa;
! s clitldbodosd mlsses puotler,
Lowely will lix portion be !
Al 've tebed] loteg yeam to simother
This groal grivf thal eatae 1o me,

Yol iy youth Kuew many hoars
Tliat were fllied with ploasires falr,
A 1 strayed amid the flowors,
Anad, like them, was free from o -
Hut the Wil of Tie doth over

=wifily, surely, bear us on,

And voaihs
Aro, mlnw !

golden days of ploasiire
o0 soon all gone,

The latttrs of e whilesh memory frolds
Mt sacard fire those when harmonuy blends
I'hie nésbiler thonghits whielh the mind upfolds
With thowe of our und  affi-tried
frivuds :

Aud many bright pletuns doth memory bring
OF Tetirs thitss spent with those 1 hodd desr,
Brightiv eovwaed with the Judo affeetion doth

fing
Ferihe pathway o2 e, which without i1 wore
drear.

el

e friends whom | bave trusted
same ure dend, and some there he
Whesé boarts the earvs of earth hath rusted,
And these are worse than dead to e,
Fuor the bhitlerest, Keanest sarrow
Thut my heazt hath o'or poorivesd
I whion 1 have trassedd othiers,
At fenve foumd] myesell dioel sl

Now you Enow that | Have tasted

riedly arose, explaining to the children ':m-nm: sufficient to leave the country,
that the girl had been impertinent and | which he promised faithfully that he
I had discharged her. Luckily we all | would do.

PORTLAND, OREGON, FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 3, 1=71.

| HY M. M. NMILLER gard for beauty and neatness, I fastened

= = = - ______
A TEW 'ﬂm__ml THE MEN. |and arranging my apparel with every re- |

NIMBIER 20.

ATWVENTISEMENTS [nsort
Ternis TS Insorte

A on Reasonable

CORRESPONDENCE.
Thi= department of the Ngw NoBRTH-

knew bhow to wait upon ourselves, so we
soon had a comfortable breakfast.

If T only had been wise enough to
have taken my children into full eonfi-

| [Between you and I, Mrs. Editor, if
the above heading does not cateh them,
I do not know what will. I refer to the
men. How they will settle themselves
in their chairs and give their feet an ox-

“I meant to expiain the whole mat-
to you, butl was in the power of the men
who asccompanled vs in the sleigh.
One of the previous eonditions of the

upon the drupery which enveloped me a | oo o0 i1 be a general vebicle for ex-
neat, pretty, tasteful bow of madlfi eolo- '.\'Imn;;\- of idens concerning any and all
rum and stood expectantly before 8|, e that may be legitimately dis-
male coppisseur. “‘Go to your room and | g o0 cotumns. Finding it practi-

Miniatore Women.

Wedo ot know when our feolings
have been 50 touched with pity as of a
spectacio witnessed a Sundav or two ago
It was=n d:i)‘ to templ even an ntheist
to some recognition of o Supreine l:rin;f
The religiously Inclived could pot 1-{,‘.1:-:

bat you should receive no
dence, explaining to them my meeting wager was |
In the grove with Dr. Armstrong and previous knowledge of the final turn of

the fact that he had commuinicated to | the affair, but were to be left alone in
me & secret and Important matter, 1 blank amazement. O, Judith, it was

woulld have saved us all mueh troutle, |©TUel 1o treat you so, but T had made a

child® L £ right § resolve that on the morrow 1 would
A child’s pereeption of right Is gener- | o, and claim you as my lawful wife,
ally safe; but while people are so un-

piiicsophiical ae b0 skat themaeives out | and command your father's estecm anmd

» her' r 1 I
from the genial counsels of these blessed ,_\0::;' ::::tu‘-ti:l;nl ﬁlce‘:!“'ou 1 watch-
monitors they will make just such mis- ’

tnkes. Ah, me! The world has many :l:l:;l;;:::l:::ln :nl:h"“k BOARIghS: alr-lina )
things to learn. “When we reached the village the |
Unused to the fatigue of housework | wager was paid. My unhappy nephew |
as 1 had recently become, T'was nervous, | left the country, and when morning
fretted and tired out when the last dish | dawned 1 found myself a prisoner, ac-
was washed, the last floor swept and all | cused of forging nn order for ten thous- |
my children safely off to sehool or busi- | ynd dollars at the bank of —! Th
ness, [ money had been deawn by my nephew ;
Idropped mysell all weary and un-| but {he ease was plainly made, the forg-
strung into my easy chair to finish D | ey was attributed to me, and I was sen-
a promised article for my publisher. | tenced to ten years imprisonment at pe- |
The most up-hill drudgery T ever under- | 4o servitude,
take to accomplish in my life is this| uper several mouths I lived as s con-
conpulsory composition. Afer prodig- | vict, and when st last through Dr. Arm-
jous Iabor, which exhavsted brain and strong's interference [ was set-ut liberty,
body, I finished my task and threw my- | 1 Jearned thut you had married poor |
| 8elf back in the chinir to rest.  Agnin an | yohn Smith and gone to the Pacifle
unacsountable lightness illuminated the | . nu.
apartment, and I sat there soeing things | <On, if [ then had known that in-
of which I feel to-day that it is not meel | gtead of belng married to him you were
for me to speak. I wondered if T were | wuiting wearily for me, how gladly
[sune, 1 knew my mother woull have | would I have gone to vou with my soiled
| ealied me emzy. name and bitten soul and urged this ex-
A post boy enternd, bringing a letter. planation !
AsIUrokethe seal the limpid light rest- | «john Smith told me that he had
ol on my hands sod settled upon the pa- : murried you, and I was deceived by the
lper. I kuew just where the letter came [ poor—no, Judith, T will not call him
from and the news it would contain, and | names!
when 1 read, it scemed but o repetition |

]

tion man must not be entirely lost sight
of. T donot speak for the rest of women,
but as for me [ eannot but feel some of

the old sentimenis of regand and admir- |

ation for the =ex,

When I beliold man in the pride of
his strength and the glory of his frece-

|dom my heart will pulsate in sympathy

with the pride and glory. And one of
the sentiments which T feel towanls
man, and first among all, is gmtitade, T
cannot but confess that man has dope
mueh in the world that is commendable

and deserves our just appeciation and |strooger; and (o see a vine running over | Our State than ever before.

thanks., To them we owe the great in-

an osk—now here I am afmid my logic

take off that bow,” he said contemptu- | 1o jnossible to answer each corres-
u y ! { -
tra hoist over the mantle-piece in antle- :t::ind p[::::l:m?: ‘::1:1:;:':;:; |
2:“;’“ ‘:: '.b?:,:;;ﬂ;:;m?:;lgw | nice? Whodo you think can tell what eol- |
bt Ives unto your I;u " “,’: or that ribbon is after you have worn it in |
The atﬁb! e Capt. W PAT b e and the dust and disorder of the Falr Ground |
il RE for two hours? You should wear at this
chuckle, and likely hn?k iuto his wite's Falr the plainest clothing and some-
reverie with: "The NEw NomTHWEST | ();ing that will wash.”
is not so bad afterall. I think if you

- Only the writer of “Notes Taken at
Can Mmnage "‘"‘": up the money we'll | 41, Fair’ can imagine my feelings of
take it next year.” The gentle lndy's regret nnd sadness as 1 took off my how 1
nerves are thrown into a state of confu- |

: and laid it mournfully away. Sympa-
sion, and she suddenly remembers that thy is sweet, nmd it is.\ a splendid thing
she is “down at the heel." Some broth- | 14 eet kindred spirits, but I must con-
er will be kind enough to open the Bible | fou that T was surprised to find in any
and find the verse preceding the text| ... living that distaste and horror of
quoted above and read in a voice lke wearing things unbecoming, which 1
the balm of a thousand flowers: “Breth-

. had always been led to believe was felt
::;: 'I’:"o::’jf]y“"m”“ one to another In | ,u1e by frivolous woman. 1 would just

as soon have looked for 0 Bengal tiger
In the new social and political revolu- | to step from his native forest and lace
my boot string as to have expected man,
with his lofty seorn of trifles, to come |
forth from his labyrinth of grand
thoughts sl defend, or indirectly up-
hold, woman in her petiy vanity.

But we properly appreciate sll these
things and, as T said before, we must
not, in the new regine, utterly neglect
man. We must remember that he has
rights that must be respeoted. T do not |
like to see & man imposed upon by a |
woman., It does not seem in the order |
of things for the weaker to oppress the

pondent by private letler, we adopt this
mode of communication to save our
friends the disappointment that would
otherwise neerue fromourinalsility to un-
swer theirquerfes, Weconlially invite
everybody that has » question to ask, a
suggestion to make, orascolding to give
to contribute to the Correspondents’
Column.

Mrs, E. A. O, Nebmlem : Sent your
premivm,  Have you received it?
Please let us know.

A. F., Springfield, IIL: Yes. A great
many people are pow eomipg to Ore-
gon, the future Empire State of this
fur-ofl Western coast. If, as you say,
vou're dissatisfied with your present lo-
vality, we think you will very likely
be plensed with our State, Our winlers
are a little miny—on which account our
citzens are dubbed ““Webfeet"—but not
so0 much =0 as is vsually represented.
There are no drouths here, however,
which compensates abundantly for the
little inconvenience some may expe-
rience on necount of our “Oregon mist. ™
Our summers are delightful in the ex-
treme.  Times are prosperous,  Rail-
roads ame being constructed through the
State, The spirit of Improvement per-
vades everywhere., Farmers realize o
hand=ome price for the wheat erop this
vear, which will bring more money into

its ealm, biright invitation w go up o
the house of Gad, and give thanks 1o
him for the benuty of earth and lwziiu-:(_
It chinneed that the Sunday school waus
st in sessom ns we entersd the nave of
an open chureh, and while walting
through its closing exercises, there was
an opportunity for the inviting study of
voung children's faces.  Looking abeut
unmong the rows of sparkling eves aml
mobile featores, the vision wassnddenly
arrested by the ornate foilettes of o
couple of sisters, for,although strangers,
the perfect uniformity of their dressindi-
eateld them to be sach.  Criraped, aml
curled, and bralded, the Bair of these
mis=es wasn marvel of intrieate armnge-
mwent, which set one hopelessly wondere-
ing how much patient aud irksonme It
before the mirmor had been spent in its
ailjustment. Mounted above it, -l
tipped low down over the forelend, was
a mimecle of the milliner's art of rib-
bous, and flowers, and velvet. Their
white muslin dresses were elubomtely
decornted, and tied with minbow-hued
sashes at the waist, and enlivened with
soarf, laces, chains and brooches at the
throat, The faces set in the midsi and
overshadowed by all this lavish adorn-
ment were smell, ]mTt' and thidn, nuod
bad a suspicious suggestion of powder
and the paffbox In their clibonte
whitenes=. Delicate, dwarfed and pre-
coclons, these miniature woinen looked
of no more tse in the world than o couple
of forced, fragile flowers. T wus impos-
sible to guess their nges fom any  liod
in their attire or expression. They
might Le ten or twelve, and they might
be sighteen or twenty.  Only one thing
about them was positive: they were
fashionable.

The freshness, simplieity aml frank-

Miss G, WL UL wants to kuow wheth-

ventions and improvements of the age | erratie, for vines do run over oaks in | er there §s any chance for her to enguge

and the discoveries In seience and in art.

To him we owe the gradoal leniency of  here, apropos, let me say that a little | Portland,

the woods and in poetry. Amd right

in business or procure a clerkship in
Certainly, If you are pos-

ness of vouny girlthood was cretirely ob-
Hterated. When they arose at the idis-
misaal of school amd passsd down the
aisle, their bent figures, humped backs
and mineing steps deelarad the finishing
absurdity of tight shoes and bizh heels,
while thelr conseious nir and artificial

“As I have told you, T hired one short | gur laws, the growth of charity and be- scientific Investigation in reganl to these | sessed of the necessary business edoea-
‘ {letter of explanation placed tnder the | pevolence in our religion, and that de- | “clinging vines' discovers the fact that | tion. Women must gualify themeelves They wene girls of the periodl.

"My Doar Judith:—Do you lt'llli'ml"'l‘;lmuhler by our dear bower door. That lightful ehivalry and ostentatious regard they must be allowsd to twine in one o fill positions in busivess vireles the Ajd multitmdes of sach are growing
how and where I first beheld you? What | was all, You did not reply, sud when | which men have alwavs shown and still | certain way, and that way they will in- same as men do if they wish 1o sue- | up all over nn::{u}\';lnll:m-i. ]'.1. mi. the ex-
an untaned, flery, yet odd and crudely | the wan who afterwands became }'nur:»lmw townrds pretty women. dieate themselves, If you attempl to|cecd. That women are capable of sue-| B vt e Pl e e s

; E wiinanhood, aml becoming wives nnd
beautiful ereature you were, with your | master told me that you were already | While man has been making laws, traina bean vine to the right or left (I |eesstully couducting business bus been | yothers! The e who aee 1o marry

| of what I bad Enown before. | manner compleéted the painful pieture.
Of L joys stid sicroes ton, [ - y

Minglod as thes are and mus be
A of oy WA pmthoeray thooagh ;
Hiid thio Loart grows warmm anid tender
Foroagh the sarrows wWo ey sev,
And § feel That teoxd i wisdom

Sendy 10' chisges L Lo o, | gazelle-like eyes, your grotesyue dress, | his wife, T gave you up all for lost. fighting battles, writing books—histo- forget whiel) you will ruin it, and viee | abundantly provel, and employers are | sach had far better think twice—and
. — your originality of thought and your “XNow, Judith, affer all that T have | ries, poems and precopts — wirning | vense of the hop vine. The poetic “eling- | well awnre of the fact. then decline.—Chieago Poet,
JUDITH REID; |glorious face! I had no thought that | told you, will you let me come to you? | glory and progressing in the arts and | ing vine” I take to be the ivy, but the| Miss J. W. M.:  Let him go, and for-

| i . ! - ALz R e I MR B
4 Plain Btory of u Plain Woman, day that you would become (o me at|Can you meet the inan who once served | scjences, woman has stood ercet aud mo- | everyday domestic vine must be the | got itall. You should be thankful that Bacazus i lase Mgt babioaau

Eaateted, povonliog to the Act of Congress, In
thrn ¥yenr 871, by Mew. A 1. Duniway, in the
Offlew of L Tlbrmran of Cotygress sl Washing- |
o (1Y

CHAPTER XXV,

Sleep didd not visit my weary eouch
that night. A prescutiment of some |
coming calamity scemed to settle upon
me ke n pall.  Minnle, who shared my
b, weag frequently awakened by my
icy touch. My brain was vividly awnke |
ant seemed Hluminated by some airy,
indescribable substance that filled the

whale apartment. Never before had I

tion it bere in the hope that seience may
some day explain it. I the impressions
upon wny brain on that never-to-be-for-
gotten night could have boen gathered
inavelume as they ocourred, the com-
pilation would be a marvelous produc-
tion of jdeal fancies. A lvid line of
light ran through the fast receding
yenra, [ was n morbid, listless, nervous
child again. In the Jittle log loom-house
I saw my mother toil as in the olden
time, and at the mountain of burr-be-
matted wool T pulled and picked, while
the Interminable Indian summer days
dragepnd on (helr drowsy Jlengths.

Agnin, asin the dayvs agone, I repaired
to my little room amd listened through
the live-long night to the silent breath-
ings of 1oy sleeping parents and the te-
dious tickings of the old ball clock.
“Tik, took, tick—pick, pull, pick — no-
body Joves me and I'm sick—tick, tock,
tiek.” Al this was heard again and
again, and seemed as tangible to my
setises as thotgh 1 was really living over

|to me, and yet, after all these vears, 1| of guilt?

once my hope and my despair, iy bless- | for mouths as a convict wnder sentence | gionless in the middle of home, branch- | bean vine.

ing and my curse, my joy and yet my | which belonged of right to another, but
grief; but all of this you have long been | whose soul is pure and knows no stain

love you with thal fervor awl purity
which would cause me—could I but be-  eign lands,
come worthy in your eyes once more— | months ago when, by some mysterious
not to die for you, for that sserifice |accident, I picked up a newspaper and
would avail you naught, but to lice for | found o graphie deseription of the great
you, which, in my estimation, is a mueh | explosion by which John Smith lost his
more sensible way for a man toshow his | life. The incidental mention made of
regand.

“Your letter is so simange and remark- | o return and seek you out.
ahle!

vet it did not please me, There is not | could come knowing that your confi-
one spark of tenderness in its pages, and | donce in me s a man of honor was no
wvet how eould 1 look for such an exhibi- | longer dimmed by shadow of a doubt. 1
tion when I reflect that after all my con- | await your suswer with dread and ex-
duct may vet be g mystery sl you may | pectation,  Your faithful
vet regund we us a convicl, worthy of Winnras."
the gibbet.  The post boy was waiting. Hurriadly
“Now, Judith, if T do not meet you on |1 penned the wonds;, “Your loving Ju-
the plave of sentimentaulity it is not be- | dith waits”  Dispatching the note I sat
cause my love is cold, but because 1| down to wait, alone in my great happi-
know you will not be woowsl like other | DEs=
women, amnd I must talk with you here-
after on the plane of common sense. |
*Through an unfortanate compilation
of circumstances T onee did you a great |
wrong, which I explained to you meonths
afterwards fn a letter that T eansed to be | hit-blooming lly of Lanenberg:
left under the boulder which made our| Beautiful Alice dwelt with her mother
| seat in the dear bower by the Falls. Did | in a small cottage at the foot of Hariz

wvou get that lettier, Judith mine? AsT l :l::':":::':,"} g::l*'s‘:rl?;l;;:{:tl ;' r::,’:::::;
fear you did pot receive it I will tell you | is, the folisge of the fir and pine tribe,
all: which is very much used in certaln parts
| ©1 have a nephew, a uenr relative of g | of Germany nsa stuffing for beds, ete.

L] > ]
lman who has been fo you both frh-mhml‘m; ﬂ'“"lin‘f ;‘::ﬂ!l";:: s occupmtion when

aml enemy. This nephew ix a child of | With

(T e eontinmel. |
|

The Night-Blooming Lily.
The followi ]Im'tty legend i= related
and devoutly believed by the inbalbi-

not been to blame.
“I hiave lived for many yeass in for- things and of people that

micn ), but o ourselves,
time men were as much held down and  their pockets, absorbing the richuvess |
trampled over by men ns women have  therefrom, they must not oppose them |-
ever been by men.  But there Is a time  lest thereby they injure theic beauty and | which 1 think too good reproof for dis-
you in the newspaper sketel decided me | §y the existence of every people and na- | utterly destroy them. |
I bave  tion when the spirit of an Individual or
Just exnetly Zike you, however, | seen you often, but have never felt that | 4 class rises up and asserts itself,
experienced anything like it, and I men- and just what T might have expected, il conld mect you face to face until I

ing out nelther to the right nor lefi.

Bat in all this T hold that man has
It Is the nature of
Inhonenit

The fault is not inourstars (translsted
In the olden

That

time has come with womanhood.

But as I said before we do not wish to
make of onrselves o sombre clowl, over-
spreading and obscuring the refulgent
glory of manhomd, bot mther &8 new
flood of sunshine brightening and re-
vealing all that Is noblest and best in
his nature.

Believing or Imaginiug ourselves that

sunlight, we would like o shine upon a | the virtues of Octavia? Not even An- ¢ial members
certain element of man whom we now | tony, Maybe her children got up and '-l-

behold in o most trying dilemma.
Reading “Notes Taken at the State
Fair' in the Farmer 1 came to a pars-
graph headed “The Badgo Rule,” and
rendd as follows: “Considernble harnd feel-

baidges or season tivkots pinned on thelr
coats, * * * There would be more
reason in the rule if the badge were &
‘thing of beauty.” = = # [1If the

badge be a nest one no one will object to | do?

wenring it in sight.”

Custle rode by | Now, if I were one called upon, which | and phiysical strength, and then tamely | is bound in
wily words - extrofled hier | T am not, to decide this question between | submits to tymany, it looks as though |

The ouks of the world must
not Interfere with the tendrils of the
ivy, and those men who are bent on
making bean-poles of themselves must
be sure they are bent the right way and

I wax in Italy about two | worth and excellence will develop Itsell, | carry it out on seientific principles. If

their vines shall twine about, in a per-
feelly natuml way, in the direction of

But, as I said before, T do not like to|
see man oppressed by woman, and
wherever I know of a single case of this

| deseription I will not stand enlmly by,
But with all my enthusiasm what ean |
'do?

There are not finer poems in our -
guage, more rich in faney or wonderfnl
in construction than “I am dying,

| Egypt, dying,” and W. A. Btory's “Cle-
| opatra.” But who had been inspired by

ealled her blessed, bt the chances are )
that they did not, From this it will be |
seen that the sympathies of men of fine |
cmotion have not been with the Octav-
ins.  In the logical course of things our

tauts of the Hartz Mountains, of the |\0& Was caused Ly the abwurd rule re- fs_vmpa!hlrs would not be with the mss- |
: | quiring all who attended to wear their | culine Octavins,

But we do sympathize with all men
whose wives and female guardians are
obstreperous and naughty and tymnni- |
cal; but, as I said before, what can we
When a man has everything on |
his side, law, custom, divine authority |

vou found him out so soon, instemd of
waniting (or the disclosure to come when
it woulil have been too late to have
separated. There are just as gomd fish
in the =ea ns ever were ecaught.

ADROUTLY MET.—A  correspondent
of the Hemild and Presbyter writing
from: Minnesotn, tells the following
story:

I have picked up a “little story™
turbers of the peace in churches to be
lost, A presiding elder of the United
Birethren Chureh was preaching in this
same neighborhood, and was much an-
noyed by persons talking nnd Inughing.
e paused, looked nt the disturbers, sl
suid, *I am always afraid (o reprove
those who misbehave in elurch. In
the carly part of my ministry I nude o |
great mistake. As [ was presching, o
young man who sat just before me was
constantly lnughing, talking and mak-
ing uneouth grimaces, 1 paosed and
adorinistensl n severe rebuke.  After
the close of the services one of the offi-
came and sabd to me.
, ¥ou miade a great mistake.
liat young man you reproved = au
idiot."” mince theén 1 have always been
afruld to reprove those who misbehave
in chiurch lest I should repeat that mis-
tuke and reprove another idiof.” Duar-
ing the rest of that service at least there
wits god onder. |
g

Hexry Warn Bepcaenr ox IsTER-
pgr.—No blister demws sharper than
the Interest does.  OF all industries none
is comparable to that of interest. It
works all day andnight, in fair weather
amd foul, It bhas no soumnd in its (oot~

Brother

love everybody who does love
No g has music in his soulwhod
love hubies. Babies were made o be
loved, especinlly girl babies when they
grow up. A man isn't worth &4 chuock
who hasu't a baby, aml the sume rule
applivs to woman. A baby Is a spring-
day n winter; a my of sunshine in rigid
winter, and If [t is healthy aml good
natured, and you're sure it's yours, it s
a bushel of suushine, no matter how
cold the weather. A man eannot be a
bopeless case =0 long ns he loves babies,
one at a time. 'We love babies all over,
no matter how dirty they are.

Babies were born to he dirty.

We love babies hecanse they ane ha-
bies and beenuse their mothers are
loveable and lovely women. Our love
fur babies is only boumded by the num-
bor of babjes in the workl. We always
look for babies, we do, with anxiety and
wrental affietion; we do, indeod we do,
Ve always have sorrowiul feclings for
mothers that have no babies and don’t
CXaNet nany.

Vomen alwayvs look down-hesrtaed
who have no babies, and men who have
po bables always gmmble and drink
whisky, aml stay out nights irying to
got mu=ic in their souls; but they ecan't
come It.  Bables are balides and nothing
can take their place. Planes play out
and wool living plays out, nnless there'y
a baliy in the house, We've tried it: we
know, and we sdy there's nothing like a
ill.h}'.v— f‘:}d’fdr-‘h{}r‘_

If we ecould only réead ecach others
heartd, we shoull be Kkinder to each
other. If we knew the woes and bit-
terness ainl physienl nunoyance of our
neighbors, we should muke allowance
for them which we do not now. We
go about masked, uttering stercoly ped
sentences, hiding our heart-pangs and

steps, but truvels fast. Tt gnaws at a
man's substance with invisible teeth.
It binds lmlustrf with its film, as a My

a spider's wed.  Debits roll a
man over and over, bindling him hand

head-aches as carefully as we ean; yet
we wonder that they do not discover
thetm intmtively. Wa cover our best
feelings from the light, but we Jdo not

s = | voneeal our resentments awl our dis-
il the long-gone yenrs. shiame, the unfortunate victim of md- | looks, and swore that slic was too pretty | man and man I should feel a timidity | be mtherenjoysit, and we feel as thongh | and foot, amd Jetting himi hang upon the |

: - - like=, of which we are prone [llil-'{‘h.lud.
E futal mesh until the long-legged interest | 70271 e ; &t .
Again 1 arose from my childhood's | verse cireumstances. He is publicly | to be [ii;f:rq-:y 21“‘: ; dlt a"t:(it. 8|l1; | and hesitation which 1 think would be |8 tender of our s_v_m]mth,— would be al- | jovours him. There is lnﬁlm lhlll;;l tl:!f:‘:- L.L‘l.liull;-']‘t‘l; r.tn;}-.:i:. :\\.h;;l; l'}-“_. 1:;;
coneh and wandered out into the frosty | disowned by his father; his unhappy |, en‘t[(:;) lwhl-mumu- ::ulql“lm:'::“mi“l'““&‘ proper under the eircum- most like interfering with family af-{on a furm like it, and thatis the Cannda | 5% 5 > ACRECI, _Triches;
alr. Again I sought the foot path lead- | mother died in an asyluw, aud in my | nu!hfng to do but command, snd where stances. Having looked upon man all | fairs,

I should not like to be the one to | thistle, which swarms new plants every | And though fhere is need of much

masking, would to heaven we dared to

ing to the Falls, and again I listened to

the wailing miserere of the auntomn
leaves,

young days he dogged my steps and de- | all would obey her. The simple girl
pended upon me for money. He is vory | W48 dozzled by the brilliant prospect,

2 _ | but, true to her simplicity, flow to her
nearly my own age and his resemblance | yoiher, pelating all that had transpined. |

along ns the arbiter of his own destiny sttempt o ronse hing up to asense of the |
¥ | :

and the judge of his fellow man, Tshould | injustice done him any way.

not dare venture an opinion as regands | To come back to the affhir of wearing

Then came before me the long years | to me is, or mther was, so striking (my | The terrificd wother wept bitterly over | the practicabllity of this, that or the badges at the Fair, since man admits

of life at Dr. Armstrong's,—the fretful |
wife, the heavy babies and the whole-
spuled, philosophical benefactor of my
childhood—the man whose early indis
eretion had wrought the ruin of » trust-
ing heart and the desolation of an un-
fortunste son,

Many things 1 saw but dimly, as the
line= of light were often so vivid as to
dnzzle me. But [ saw so much that I
heneeforih knew intuitively of many
things that will be made plain as 1
procosd. 1 no longer groped In mental
Blindtiess, and when the morning came
and brought with it the natural light of
day, 1 was endowed with such percep-
tions of 1he past and present as astonish
me even to this time,  As T said before,
these things SUrpilss my uude_-ruund!ng.
1 cast them forth upon the sea of lilll!uﬂ
investigation with the frank admission
that T know not whence they eame or

bair has been for mnny vears as her tllﬂi':lg’s mmn'll‘uuhrntion";; {or too |
whit . hile X | well she knew the character Anen- |
m,:m”;"@ :}l‘f" "5"_ ﬁu"::‘: “;’" burg's dissolute baron.  Hastily packing
; N RELY, TRESVRNIE S0 I.IHII few houseliold t reasures, she earri
me when be chose to so represent him- | off her wondering and sorrowful ehild
self. to the shelter of a nelghboring convent,
“On the evening of that never-to-be- | “'l‘hlxﬁ'“ﬁ'ﬁé“:%‘;ﬂw.th'u":}“:
! T _| poor s migh n rity. No
'2::-‘0:;‘::;:?: m“:::‘:ﬂ!““ ll::n :i:ll:.um’ ' L'"g' however, had the simple girl been I
* great ineg on, | immured in the holy edifice before the
saying the officers of justice were wpon | enraged noble discovered her retreat;
his track and he must have some mon- | 2™, determined to obtain his prey, as-|

to the conveunt, and sel
bring the family disgmee prominently | his pussion, It;nm lu_’f}_ﬁmf“ﬁnh with
before the public by some reckless net. | fear, to his castle.  On arriving at mid-

. e e it in the len in front of his en-
His father had often given him money, ‘ ;:I{tlul d‘.dﬁ-n ot gt

s h
but he had grown obstinate, he said, | guneoless buul:fflnehﬁm;l 'h:-ti,“;s';si;
and refused further remittances,

his Iast resort he came to me. Sakd he - | dian spirits of the place suatehed the

T gy o st P S L o,
you and old Reid's Wild Cat down at sprinig up the besutiful 1y of humu:
the corner grocery. Two fellows hsve  burg. 'I'Re annual a munee of the

fFered handsom«e -on | M1y at midn s anxiously looked for-
:ould gnwat:::uny her " RS ‘“J;d to by lgehltnlmbihnh 5 the Hartz;

and many of them are said to perform a

ev, I felt a constant fear that he would tembled his vaseals, forved #n cntn.:u::_‘l whatever: but I do believe that if the tnd thus encournge s spirit of vanity in

8o in | attempted to enter the castle, the - |

other plan or rule in regund to the man- | that it is f_xir to wear them provided
agement of the State Fair or any other, | they are fuir to look upon, although it

I am not prepared to say whether it js concerns not the fair sex, it does concern | make his bed of Canada thistles than 10| jpeans than others with =300,

time you break its roots, whose bloss-
oms are prolifie and every flower the
father of a million seeds. Every leaf Is
an awl, every branth a spear, and every |

lnnt like a platoon of bayouets, and a |

eld of them like an armued host. The

show our real faced from birth to death,
for then some few would love engh
other.

Living BeEvYosp TneEir MEASS,

| Bulwor says poverty is only an lden in

whole plant is a torment and vegetable | pine enses out of ten. Some men with

eurse, And vel a farmer had better

law or justice to compel men to wear the Fair people, and my symjpatiiies are | DUAL s S lni‘ir:ﬂ'
budges upon the lappels of their coats Widely awakemed. T feel that it is &) 0 o copsrors.—Talk about ances-

under any circumstances, [ am utterly question that should awaken the sympa-

unuble to say how 1 should feel if 1 were | thies of my sex. Whether it would h“l

| try! & writer, who seems to have had the
time, ns well as the curiosity, gives the

a man with one of them pinned upon | Tight to throw my influence as a streak | following:

my coat. I am not s man, and have ©f sunlight with the man who yearns to
never worn a coal of any description Wear a “thing of beauty” om his coat,

men showed the moral heroism that wo- | 1€ seX, of whether I should frown down

| men have shown In wearing, piuned in all such demonstrations of what may

conspicuous places, knots, hay _ | e only petty pride after all, is a ques-
;mm,piexemmsr:r and 1.,.",.,,‘.“:&“5'::_1:._ tion which I am momlly, mentally and
tisements, they would fasten those tri- | Physically unable to decide; ergo, be it
fling little badges to the appels of their understood that I veuture no opinion
|coats without a flinch or a murmur, | 0 say nothing at all about it.
In the last sentence quoted above js| SALEM, Oet. 25, 1871
l:’m-dml a principle which ought to be |
iscussedl. “If the badge be a neat one
no one will object to wearing it in sight." | - itaph on a tombstone:

The following is the conclusion of an
“She livad a

Every human being on the fuce of
| the globe = compelled, by the laws of
nature, (o have two parents, four grand-
parents, eight great grand- nt=, 18in
the fourth generation back, 32 in the
fifth, 24 in the eighth, 32756 in the
fifteenth, almost 1,050,000 In the twen-
| teth, nnd nearly LOTS000,000 in the
| thirtieth. The whole number of one's
ancestors in the fiftieth generation is
5,562,704,014,214,040, & maultitude which
no man can number aml no mind can
conceive. The blood of this vast host is
running through the veins of every
)moml on the earth, and that reckoning
back ouly fifty generations.

Lrver As Foon.—The California

S10,000 a yvear sufler more for wanl of
The rea-
son Is the richer man bas artifieial
wants. His Income is S10.000 a year,
and he suffers enongly, in being dunmsd
for unpabl debts, to kill ssensitive man.,
A man who enrns a dollar o day and
does ot go in debi, Is the happiest of
the twe, Very few people who have
never been rich will believe this: but it
is true. There are thousands and thons-
ands with prineely incomes who never
know a moment's peace; there is more
real happiness among the workingmen
of the world than among those who are

ealled rich,

A gentlemaan in Town who recently
becanie the father of a fine boy, and wiro
naturally deemcd it the handsomest
child ever born, thought e saw a chanes
to gain a reputation for Uberality with-
out the expenditureofany money. Sohe
offered o premium of S100 for the pret-
tiest baby that should be exhibited at
the approaching fair, not doubting that

Ing scven white and two negroes, aind—

o h‘d he ¢l .' e - & \f
::1 ::vtr::il::i: ;-::;‘ tll;:jutl;- know ihat with-| * “Well, what of it ™" said I, indignant- :281:“ - E’I‘ﬂm.fc to :eo it, u?t::uing| It scems to me, weak and obscured us § o | mfﬁ IO‘ :"l"-“*‘ .I ““l ;ﬁn;: t .‘:‘ f(;‘l.:.l:‘ll-' l": x;ml l.:’fmmyn, ;‘;,n?ﬁ,\:: am ::m juid : :r:,“m" award m;_ .I"if_‘:l r:: ;, :: i"
‘ ' e ! = : e . Y - = 3 3=
S s v rday be ﬂuund.er—‘lr. for you know that our elopement had eir homes overpowered b!'“utdum my intellect, that the justice and pro- | the full hope of 4 blessed immortality, kh[m’.‘“}mmdu“mr“mm_ 3 ol Wi were nine entries

“Mother! mother! Where's Nanetta® !

I"'m hungry as o tiger, and iv's]

that I was off to work!"" eaid B.:E'h,::'::
came bounding agalnst the door and
into my room with that vigorous di.
play of exuberance for which bealthy

ling beauty, and
been all arranged. — ndor Is 5o great that it sheds beams
“Well, T told 'em P'd bet five hund- | ¥ ji g s valley below.

| red dollars that, if you did marry her,
Woman Snlfruf i= making progress

|)‘ou“d take her back to the old m.:;‘; man Bof king p
| gnte and ride off and leave her. J even in est Indies. Vernor
]’l&nll.h lent me the money and we've put MMH&EI l!lllulm?;. Vineent has put his

riety of wearing a badge | . _at the age of twenly-one years,
| pml, I{ut the qn.nll.l‘:g mdﬂ;::l:: :llll ':;:: ¢ ws'eln mq‘:l%;.a lﬂl'l‘ s?l:‘g:!f days. Reader,
is objectionable. Man, proud man, i o =

dressed in o little brief anthority, wants|  An old farmer, who was asked by an
that “briel suthority" to be as pretty as| impertinent attorney if there were any

3 sighborl -
its brevity will admit—a “thing m»m,‘iﬁ@:‘: uihrj;” lont;igr'zm:‘f:oﬂ'm::?y

are constantly charged with the worn
 out, excrementitious matter of the sys-
tem, the presence of which, when rightly
understood, are disgustingly

offensive
to the taste. Their presence is evineed | defondant ¢
by the fact that these portions of sn ani- | ent. fewil'!
mal are always the firsg subject to de- | =ay?™ *He told me to g0 tothi i

o of the negro babies gained the
premium,

2 p resont your sevount 1o the
> }B“'Pnﬂi;: 3“0 fawyer of his eli-
UL lid, sir.”  CAmd what did lie

W Why,

stakes. hea position. They ke v “ And what did you do thent

g markab P the ! a Madame € to the tion ot uty* and a Joy through all the Fuir. | that they cean't all find respeciable hus- mnm‘l make very good | And what dic'y

lh;l;::!nr:r:‘:wn the i::.la Bimidiite “d[ “1 nm ashanyed of a1l this, Judith, but | Register General of the Tsla Here then Is only 8 matter of tasie, bands mggnll:ly mm:of'ﬂu's been ta- {,“,v{fz’,f hens and qfog!. but for man— | I camae to you. r <Al
was oral coward ek Tastes difler. ken up w wWyers, 1w ury founs W

ber angry threats. Soddenly the bright then a 1 E-vr . When a A Pennsylvania j

boy's words recalled them, and T hor-

enough (o yield, as by winning this wa- | Mrs. Lincoln's health has been failing
ger 1 could furnish the poor boy with !ever since the death of her son.

Now when T got ready for the Fair, af-
ter tucking my locks under a jaunty cap

Black silk aprons are coming iuto | afigforat
fashlon sgain. tﬁggs?

r=on says “he wouldn't give | “not
ng," does he speak figura-

in spite of their [1:'3 ull

gullty, eoulin't believe

Io‘““‘_"_ﬂ " The jury
their word.




